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Chapter 1: Leyley at the Park
Chapter Text
”Leyley! Leyley! LEYLEY WHERE THE HELL ARE YOU!?” Andy gave one last desperate yell into the park only to be greeted with nothing in return. He’s been searching for hours now and his voice was starting to get hoarse from calling out so much. The weird looks he got from some of the adults were bad enough, but thankfully it was getting later and fewer adults were outside now. But that also meant he had less time to find Leyley before it got dark out.

It all started earlier today before he dropped her off at school. Leyley was spouting nonsense about something, “being over” but she never even told him what “it” was. She just said goodbye to him like it was the last time she’d ever say it, before he watched her walk into school. Andy spent the whole school-day distracted by what she said, and tried to figure out just what “it” could be. He was hopeful that she was just talking about the weekend being over. Or that their walk to school was over, cause the weather was really nice out and he was enjoying it too. Or maybe she was just talking bullshit and messing with him like she always did. If she was messing with him now he’d fucking kill her. Is what he thought to himself.

But when he couldn’t find her after school, asked her classmates where she was only to get no help at all, and spent hours looking for her without a trace, he was starting to feel very sure that Leyley was not messing him. And this scared him more than anything. Even more than when ----

He didn’t want to think about it. He wanted to find Leyley. So went over his steps in his head again. Maybe he missed something? Right after school got out he waited for her outside like he always did. But after 10 or 20 minutes went by without her showing he went inside to check on her. He thought maybe she was just taking a bit longer in the bathroom, or she forgot to tell him her teacher was holding her after class again. But she wasn’t in the bathroom. And her teacher said she left class normally, and that Leyley was very well behaved in class for a change.

After he heard that, it was the first sign to Andy that something was VERY wrong. He didn’t ask the teacher if she knew anything else, which he was kicking himself for right now, but Mom always said to watch what he says about their family to adults. So he left the classroom and asked a few of her classmates, but they all said the same thing. Either they saw her leave school and didn’t know or care where she went to, or they didn’t see her at all. After that Andy tried looking in the school’s playground, then the convenience store by the school they liked to hang out at sometimes, then he tried their home, but his parent’s weren’t home yet and neither was Leyley. He was in such distress from not finding her at home that he didn’t even put away his school bag. So then he tired searching in the park they loved playing in, and now it was getting dark.

”Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, FUCK!” Andy swore to himself and started to bite at his finger, a nervous habit his teachers told him to stop but that wasn’t on his mind now. He tried to think, of all the possible places Leyley could be in, and all the things that could’ve happened to her, but the later definitely didn’t help sooth him. His Dad told him a few times to watch out for “Stranger Danger” and he remember seeing a weird guy in the park take an awfully bad look at him while he looking for Leyley before he ran off and lost him. And the thought that Leyley was kidnapped sent him into spiral he was struggling to get out off as tried not to cry.

That was the exact same story the adults came up with for Nina1. They thought she was just taken by some weird guy, beaten, and choked to death before she was buried in a shallow grave after he was done with her. Not that she was tricked into climbing into a box by her friends, suffocated from dust as she bleed her fingers open clawing at it. Not that one of her friends laughed about her being dead, and that the other didn’t even feel that bad about it as much as he was worried about going to jail. Not that horrible look of terror in Nina’s bloodshot eyes, her face stained by tears even as he wrapped her in an old tarp they found in the warehouse. Not the two of them dragging her outside and digging for hours only to barely have a hole big enough to cover her with a thin layer of dirt. Not their funeral for her, and their argument they had standing on top of her grave. Not everything else that came afterwards. Not his endless nightmares night after night. Not the few times he KNEW Leyley cried about it in bed, and he pretended never heard.

”NO! Not there! Not that! I don’t want to think about-!” And then it finally clicked for Andy. The one place, the only place, he never wanted to go looking for Leyley in. He sped off towards the old warehouse as fast as he could, tears peeling off his face in the wind. Despite how tired he was starting to feel this new idea gave him the energy to keep going. Or maybe it was his fear about what was waiting for him there that made him run so fast. The sun was going to set soon, he’d have to be quick or Leyley would be out in the dark. He made it there faster than he thought. He called her name outside, hoping she’d come out, and dreading having to go inside. But after a minute, he “grew some balls” as Leyley would have said and went inside.

She wasn’t there.

Andy’s heart was racing again. He had only one other place left to look. And he wasn’t sure what the worse thing he could find there would be. He slowly made his way to Nina’s grave, and called out Leyley’s name each step, which felt heavier with every empty response that made it back to him. The sun was finally starting to set, but he felt like he could find his way there in the dark if he had to. He made it to just outside the clearing, and before he got the courage to move the plants out of his way and walk into it, he let out a very weak, “Leyley…?”

And what else did he find, except a very grouchy looking sister, sitting against a rock, who said with all the kindness and caring in the world, ”What the fuck are you crying about Andy?”

It was too dark now to make out how Leyley looked, but Andy thought he heard her sniffle after she finished. Andy let out the biggest sigh of relief he’s ever made before. And felt a knot in his stomach he was worried was going to explode fade into nothing. Without a word he dreamingly walked over to Leyley and wrapped her in a hug. Only to have her shove him away from her.

Andy was frozen in shock. After all this, all the fear, all the trouble he went through just to find her, to make sure she was okay, she would just push him away like nothing? He didn’t know how to process the past few hours of his life, and he wasn’t knocked out of his stun until Leyley asked him annoyed what his problem was.

That brought Andy to, and he said, “What’s my problem? Leyley, what the fuck is yours?” She turned away from him and did not respond. ”I’ve been looking for you for hours. What the fuck are you doing here?” She didn’t respond. ”Leyley, we agreed we were never going to talk about this again.” He said, meaning Nina.

Leyley finally spoke, “Well I’m not talking about it now. Am I, shit-head?”

Andy stomped hard on the ground at a loss for words and felt himself get red in the face. ”I have been running around for hours trying to find you! Do you have any idea how worried I’ve been? That you got lost! Or someone took you! That maybe you were dead!” Andy felt a few tears well into his eyes as he screamed at Leyley. His anger didn’t subside even as he saw Leyley start to tear up.

”It’s over…” She said between teary eyes.

”What!? WHAT!? WHAT’S FUCKING OVER!?” Andy shouted, about ready to strangle her.

“I AM!” Leyley shouted back, tears welling in her eyes.

”What?” was all Andy could say. And as he looked at Leyley he didn’t think her tears were crocodile ones, and they got worse as Leyley went on:

”Mom fucking hates me. Dad doesn’t give a shit about me. Nobody in my class or school even likes me. The only times the teacher says I’m any good is if I do nothing all day.” Leyley’s lips trembled as she started to cry again, “And after everything we’ve been through, even you hate me too…”

She broke down crying to her knees after she finished onto Nina’s old grave. Even though she wasn’t there anymore Andy felt the area had a certain weight to it, and he tried to tiptoe around it as he knelt down next to her. ”Nobody hates you Leyley.” He didn’t want to, but Andy felt like he said a lie when he said that. Leyley didn’t stop crying, so Andy continued, ”Mom’s just really busy. And Dad is… well, Dad.” Still Leyley cried, and Andy said, “And who the fuck cares what the people at school think anyway? I don’t like anyone there either.”

Leyley was shaking as she tried to speak, “But…but…you-“

But she was interrupted by Andy who finally got that hug he wanted from her, “Me? I love you Leyley.”

Leyley tried to speak but her voice was caught in itself, so Andy answered back for her, “I do love you Leyley. I really do.” After he said that it finally sunk in for her. And she grabbed him back in their hug so tightly Andy thought she’d never let go. And he felt her head rest on his shoulders and her warm tears soak his shirt.

They stayed like that for a while, until Andy realized it got dark enough already. And that they should get out of there before Mom and Dad got home and really worried for them. Maybe. Once they broke apart from their hug he asked her why she was even out here. Leyley wiped a few tears away with her sleave before she said, “I…I don’t really know. I just thought… I wanted to be alone.” She wasn’t telling him everything, but that was okay. It wasn’t like he told her everything either.

He grabbed her hand and squeezed it playfully as he said, “That’s okay. But next time you want to run off somewhere, please at least tell me when you leave.”

At his words Leyley’s eyes beamed up, “Can we do that? Right now?”

”Do what?” He said confused.

”Let’s run away!”

”We can’t just run away.”

”Sure we can. Why not? All we got to do is get up and pick someplace to go.”

”No. As in we don’t have everything we need to run away.”

”I still got my lunch left over from school. We can have that tonight for dinner.”

”Why didn’t you eat your lunch?”

”I wasn’t feeling hungry. Are we running away or not!?”

Andy was happy Leyley was acting more like her regular self, but was worried that she didn’t eat her lunch today. She usually ate up whatever food Mom and Dad could scrounge for them. He assumed it was just her sadness that made her not hungry, but didn’t want it to become a habit.

”Did you eat anything today? Leyley that’s not healthy if you’re not eating.”

”I told you I wasn’t hungry. And I had a candy bar at snack time.”

”Just a candy bar isn’t enough for the day.”

”Boooooriiiiiiing!”

”Leyley.” He said her name sternly, the way his mother told him to be when he had to be a big brother for her. He could barely make out Leyley’s face but he was sure she was pouting. But after a moment of silence and some careful thinking Andy gave into her. ”If we’re going to run away, we’re doing it right.”

”Really!? Oh, yes, yes, yes!” She jumped up and hugged Andy again, and he had to peel her off of him.

He stood up and said, “But we’re only going to run away if we can make it work okay? If things go to shit we’re going home to Mom and Dad. Okay?”

”Don’t worry Andy! I’ll take good care of you!”



Chapter 2: Andy and Leyley in the Woods
Summary:
Andy gives in and runs away with Leyley. Much to his annoyance, and possibly to Leyley's pain.

Chapter Text
Andy wasn’t really sure why he even agreed to run away with Leyley. At the time he was just happy to find her when he did, and he kicked himself a little bit for just going along with whatever it was she wanted in the moment. Only a little bit though. He thought about running away before and finding someplace where he and Leyley would have everything they needed, and people that at least acted most of the time like they wanted them around. But that was little-kid stuff and he hadn’t thought about that for a while. Partly because he knew it would never happen, and because the idea of just running away with Leyley when she could be very ‘girly’ (crazy) put him off to the idea.

But here he was now, walking back to his and Leyley’s camp in the wooded part of the park after going to school by himself. Ready to go back to the apartment and wondering just how much longer Leyley wanted to be out here. He can’t remember when the exact turning point for him was, but he remembered being stupidly hopeful that it could work out when they left. He made sure to bring everything he thought was important: band aids, food, dishes and utensils to eat with, clothes, and blankets. And Leyley brought everything she thought was important, which amounted to a few candy bars, the clothes on her back, and her drawing supplies. Course it became apparent very quickly to Andy that they were not cut out to live on their own at all.

They hadn’t even finished setting up their camp when he realized he hadn’t even thought about one of the more important problems of living out in the woods, going to the bathroom. He remembered going camping once with his Dad a long time ago where he had to go out in the woods to relieve himself. And that, along with the rest of the trip, went as poorly as was expected. He ended up wiping himself with some leaves that gave him a really bad rash. And his Dad was just sad and mopey the whole time they were out, like how he always was at home. So when Leyley told him she needed to use the bathroom right after they finished setting up their camp the first night, he just brought them to a public restroom. That was the least of their problems though. They didn’t have a tent, so they just huddled together on some dry patch of dirt under a tree to sleep, and they both woke up with a lot of bug bites every night. All their clothes got dirty in no time, and when they tried to wash them off in a stream nearby it didn’t wipe off any of the dirt, and only got them wet. Then when it was raining one night they tried using a blanket as a tarp, but all that did was get it wet and slow the water leaking onto them. Between the two of them they were already out of food well before today, and they’d only been out there since last weekend! That was even taking into account Andy at least trying to steal food from school, but he wasn’t sure Leyley was doing the same.

And now to top it all off, Leyley told him this morning she wasn’t going to school. She told him, “It’s the day before the weekend! I’m tired and I’m not going to school!” Rather than trying to explain to her again, that the school doesn’t know they ran away and that they need to keep going to it if they don’t want to go back to Mom and Dad, he just left her alone in the camp while he tried to get something to eat at school. He was able to beg half a sandwich from one of his classmates today, but that didn’t do too much for him.

So now he was trudging through the woods of the park, tired, feet sore, hungry, and more than ready to stop pretending for Leyley that they could make it on their own. He wanted to just tell her that enough was enough, and that they both needed to go back to the apartment before one of them got seriously hurt. But it was always so hard to get Leyley to do things! She always found a way to be so difficult, like Mom said, it’s like she just wouldn’t listen to reason. As Andy got closer to their camp he tried to bolster himself. He would make her see reason, he would put his foot down and they would go home no later than tomorrow, he’s the older brother, he’s the one that makes these decisions. He went over in his head the exact steps he would take to get Leyley to agree with him, but with each step he took closer to the camp, the bigger the knot in his stomach grew. Until he was just outside eyeshot of their camp. He stood there waiting for the knot to dissipate, which had become larger than his entire stomach. He tried to breath, tried to calm himself down, but he didn’t get better. Another ten minutes must have passed at least until he took one last breath and walked into their camp. He wanted to start off their conversation the right way. Maybe he’d ease her into the idea of leaving after he asked if she was bored by herself here all day? Or at least talk her into going back to school.

He came up with a million different ideas of how to start that conversation on his walk back here. But when it came time for it, all he could manage was a wimpy, “Hey Leyley.” As he walked around to find her sitting in the same spot he left her in.

Oddly enough she wasn’t as restless or antsy as he expected her to be. And she just responded with a rather tired ”Hey Andy…” without making eye contact, and looking off into the woods where she laid propped against the tree. Which wasn’t too bad in itself, but it was weird. She didn’t sound like herself, she almost sounded kind of, sick?

”What’s your problem?” Andy said annoyed, trying to hide his concern.

His tone pricked her right up, and she sat up with a grimace now on her face and said irritated, ”Nothing.” But after she spoke, she hugged her stomach and let out a pained, “Ow.” And nothing else.

”What are you-“ But before Andy finished his question he saw not too far from her a small bushel of half eaten wild berries on one of their plates. The day after they ran out of their food Leyley was excited to find them, but Andy told her to get rid of and not eat them. Since neither of them knew if they were suitable to eat, and Andy feared they were poisonous. Andy put two and two together, and having found she failed to listen to him again he said very angry with her, ”Did you eat those berries!?”

”I was hungry!” she bemoaned him, and hugged her stomach tighter as she let out another whimper.

Her excuse did nothing to lessen his anger, and he yelled at her, ”Are you fucking stupid! You could fucking die!”

Leyley didn’t say anything to him. She merely got up from where she laid, walked up to him with measured steps, and with a sad look on her face asked him weakly, ”Am I going to die Andy?”

Maybe Andy hadn’t been eating enough himself, maybe it was lack of sleep, maybe it was stress, maybe Leyley snuck some of those berries into his food the other day when he wasn’t looking, or maybe he’d finally gone crazy. But as those words came out of her mouth, Andy saw Leyley’s face wither away into a lifeless corpse with an empty stare. Blood leak out of her eyes as tears, and poured from her mouth as a thin stream like she was drooling. In the moment, though it did not quite look like Nina’s corpse, he was reminded of her. And fear flooded into him at the thought of another body to burry.

But as quickly as this waking nightmare appeared, it disappeared. Andy was left with Leyley’s familiar face, only now her sadness was replaced with unadulterated fear that was nearly bulging from her eyes, in contrast with her now pale skin. He didn’t take time to consider what this meant. He reached out and clasped Leyley’s shoulders in each of his hands. The suddenness of which caused a small gasp to come out of her. And with more forcefulness than he remembered ever having used before, Andrew said, “We are going back to Mom and Dad, now!”

To Andy’s surprise, Leyley to did not protest or bicker like she normally would have. After uttering no more than a dejected gasp, she complied with a very meekly, “Okay.”

Cleaning up the camp was partially a blur. He didn’t remember when he started holding and guiding Leyley by the hand, or if he merely started doing so from the start. His backpack was noticeably lighter than when they came out here. The only things he took was their clothes they’d hung on a tree to dry, and the box of band aids.  He left the blanket they were using as a tent since the rain ruined it, and the plates were garbage anyway. And of course he made sure to pack up Leyley’s drawings, paper, and crayons in her backpack. But she was noticeably quiet throughout the clean up and didn’t say anything about what she wanted to leave or take, and only hugged her stomach with her free hand. Even after everything he wanted was packed up and their bags slung over their shoulders she didn’t make a comment. She just stared down at the ground with a defeated look. Andy tried to comfort her (or commanded her, he wasn’t sure which) and told her it wouldn’t be too long of a walk back to Mom and Dad, and that they should get there before it was too late at night. Even after Andy asked one more time if she was ready to leave, or if she was okay, she didn’t speak or look at him. She just slowly nodded ‘yes’ to both.

The walk back to the apartment from the park was mostly uneventful. Leyley was dragging her feet behind them, and Andy felt like he had to tug at her to make her keep pace with him. Thankfully they hadn’t gotten lost, as Andy still knew the way back to the apartment, but he was starting to get tired himself and just wanted to get back to his own bed to sleep in. A short ways away from the apartment they took a moment’s break as they waited for a crosswalk to light up for them. Leyley finally let go of his hand, or he let go of her, and he was now leaning against the light pole to think and rest.

He wasn’t sure what exactly he’d tell their parents once they got back. Really it would depend on which one they saw first. Mom would probably be pissed once she saw them, and Dad would either be partially comatose or verbally berating himself. He considered just blaming it all on Leyley, since it was all her idea to begin with, and Mom would probably mostly yell at her anyway. He just needed to make sure Mom wouldn’t be so mad that she would refuse to look over Leyley and make sure she wasn’t too sick.

As these ideas flashed through his mind, the traffic light finally signed for them to cross the street. He turned around to grab Leyley so they could finally get back. But when he turned around she was looking worse than before and was lying down on the street against a building about ready to pass out. He said worriedly, “Leyley get up. We aren’t home yet.”

She sighed without getting up and said, “Get me later. I’ll catch up. I just need to sleep.”

Andy’s read far too many books where someone went to sleep and never woke up, and he knew Leyley saw enough movies where once someone got separated they never came back. ”Leyley, get up!” He found himself being forceful again. After she made a sound like a sniffle, Leyley used the side of the wall to prop herself up. But she didn’t get more than a step before she felt her legs buckle underneath her. Andy caught her before she fell over, and was hoping she was just being overly dramatic, but the look of genuine concern on Leyley’s face told him otherwise. Without a word spoken between them, Andy slug his backpack off his back, and wrapped it onto Leyley over hers. Before he helped her onto him so he could carry her in a piggyback.

It was a long time since Andy had given her a piggyback ride, and she felt a lot heavier than he remembered, or else he had gotten weaker. But he noticed she felt just a tad bit bonier than expected, and her grip wasn’t as tight as he expected. She really must not have been eating as much as she should have been. He wasn’t sure how long he would’ve been able to carry both her and their bags like this, but thankfully they were almost at the apartment. It was just one more short walk before they made it there, just as the sun had set over the city. After a quick ride up the elevator (which thankfully was working again) they were in front of the apartment’s door. Andy had been dreading getting back there, and normally would have probably waited outside a while longer. But with Leyley still on his back and obviously not feeling good he didn’t wait any longer, and he pulled the door open without delay. Which thankfully, was not locked.

The kitchen light was the only thing on in the apartment and bathed it in a warmed, if dim, light. The television wasn’t on, and he almost thought they were the only ones home before he turned to his right and saw his Mother sitting at the table with a mug in her hands, and hot steam pouring out of it. His Mother looked at them with a surprised look on her face and said,

”Oh, um. You’re back. Well, were have you been?”

Andy thought they might have been in the clear. She didn’t know they ran away, all he would have to do it come up with some bullshit excuse. But before he could come up with one, Leyley said faintly, but with an air of defiance from Andy’s back, “Wake me up after Mom’s done yelling at us.”

Their Mother choked back an uneasy gasp as she tried to ask kindly, “W-What? Yell at you? Why would I do that?”

Before Andy to could do or say anything else, Leyley spoke for both of them and said, “Cause we ran away…”

”WHAT!?” Andy couldn’t help but think his Mother gave an exaggerated response, as if she was trying to act surprise. But he wasn’t entirely sure why. His Mother continued, “What do you mean you two ran away!? When!?”

Andy was about ready to drop Leyley onto the floor for fucking up any chance they had of not getting in trouble. But as much as he wanted to do that and crawl into his own bed, he thought it would look worse for both of them. Andy told his Mother, “We’ve been camping out in the woods by the park since Monday after school.”

”What!?” Again Andy noticed his Mother gave another exaggerated response. “Andrew Graves.” His Mother continued, “I would’ve expected Ashley to try something like this on her own, but you’re eight years old now, almost nine. Didn’t you think to at least try to tell me or your Father what she dragged you into?”

Andy felt like he was caught out. He wanted to come home days ago but just couldn’t stand up to Leyley, like always. So he subconsciously took a page out of his Mother’s and Ashley’s book and redirected blame, ”Well just, how did you not notice we were gone?” It was a simple question but Andy thought it caught their Mother off guard more than anything else tonight.

Their Mother choked back another gasp and said, ”You know your Father and I work our rear-ends off just so we can provide for you two. Neither of us have been home enough to notice you’ve been gone anywhere but school. Did you two even go to school?”

Leyley decided to speak for them again and let out a tired, “I didn’t.” from off his back.

Andy would have loved her to be more specific, considering he made sure she DID go to school everyday except today. ”WHAT!? YOU IDIOTS SKIPPED SCHOOL!?” Andy was shocked by his Mother’s sudden yelling, and noticed she seemed the most genuine since they walked in the door. ”Both of you, go to your room this instant!” His Mother yelled at them again, and Andy felt Leyley wince on his shoulder.

”But wait, Mom! Leyley’s sick and-“ Andy tried to explain to their Mother, but she cut him off and yelled,

“BED! BOTH OF YOU!” and ushered them both to their room and slammed the door behind them.

Leyley was still being uncharacteristically quiet, which was the most concerning thing for Andy. But without much else to do he just got her off his back and helped her get into bed. All she did was moan a bit as she huddled on her bed on top the sheets facing the wall away from him. To distract himself, Andy said he’d get her pajamas for her, before he started putting away their dirty laundry into the hamper and Leyley’s drawing supplies in their desk. That’s when he saw Leyley’s last work of art before they left the apartment for good (or at least until today). It featured Mom yelling at Dad in a small home, and what he assumed to be him and Leyley holding hands out in the woods. The caption read, “Me and Andy ran away! Kiss my ass!”

https://ia801202.us.archive.org/2/items/v1-All-Photos/VG_Andy_Et_Leyley_118_Running%20Away%20Rules%21.png

As funny as it was, Andy remembered telling Leyley specifically that they weren’t supposed to leave anything for Mom and Dad that told them they ran away, or else they would’ve tried to get them back. At least that’s what he originally thought. This brought up two things in his mind. First, that Leyley didn’t listen to him (unsurprising but disappointing). And second, that Mom probably knew they ran away. He already kind of thought she did by the weird way she was acting. But he still hoped that even with how weird she was, and the leftover drawing, she might have actually missed everything and didn’t know they ran away. But his last bit of hope died when he noticed one more thing. Both his Leyley’s beds were made, and he distinctly remembered not making his or Leyley’s before they left the apartment on Monday. Which meant his Mother was in their room at least once after they ran away, which meant there was almost no chance she didn’t see the drawing.

Andy let out an angry sigh and grumbled to himself, “Yeah she fucking knew.” Before he carelessly dumped Leyley’s stuff into the drawer and slammed it shut. He forcefully opened their standing closet and dug around until he found a pair of Leyley’s pajamas. He turned around and said her name with more annoyance than was necessary, but didn’t get farther than saying it. Leyley was completely still on her bed, and hadn’t moved since she crawled into the corner of it. Fearing the worst for just a second, Andy quickly got on the bed next to her and looked her over. She was breathing but comfortably fast asleep, with a tired but peaceful look on her face. He brushed a hand through her hair out of her face, and ended on her forehead to check her temperature. She didn’t have a fever, which was good, and Andy hoped all the berries did was give her a stomach ache. He decided to let her sleep for the time being, and waited an hour before he left their room to try to get something to eat for them. Hopefully his Mother would have cooled down by then.

After the hour passed he tiptoed out of their room. Thankfully his Mother was nowhere to be seen. So he helped himself to some food in the fridge, before he warmed up a plate of leftovers for Leyley. He brought the food to their room and called Leyley’s name until she woke up. She groggily rubbed her eyes and sat up for second and annoyingly asked what the hell Andy wanted. He told her he brought her some food, but she just laid back into bed and said miserably, “I’m not hungry.”

Andy was still annoyed, so he sat down and slammed the plate onto the bed. It didn’t make a noise like when their mother slammed the table, but it did cause the utensils to clang, which caused Leyley to sit up. She looked at Andy surprised, and he gave the simple command, “Eat.” He was being mean, but he was still Andy. Leyley gave a sigh and began eating. It was mashed potatoes, green beans, and carrots. None of which was her favorite, but she would’ve eaten anything Andy put in front of her at that point. She swallowed and felt another small pain in her stomach like it was filled with needles, and placed her hand over it to try and soothe it.

”How’s your stomach feeling?” Andy asked her caringly.

”It’s fine.” Leyley bluffed, “I think those berries just game me a tummy ache. I’ll be fine tomorrow.”

She kept eating through the pain. Slowly. Andy noticed and said, “If you’re not feeling better by tomorrow I’ll talk to Mom and get her or Dad to take you to the doctor. You’ll be fine.”

Leyley didn’t say anything and just kept eating at the same slow pace. The only sound between the two of them was her chewing.  Andy broke the silence and said, ”I’m pretty sure Mom found your drawing by the way. She definitely knew we ran away.”

Leyley felt a wave of sarcasm return to her, and she asked Andy, ”Are you surprised?”

He said dejectedly, ”I wanted to be.” And again there was silence between them.

She took a few more bites in silence between the needles in her stomach until she said quietly, “I’m sorry Andy.”

Andy was surprised and said, “What are you sorry for?”

”I feel like I fucked up our chance at running away.”

Andy sighed, “Leyley, it was never going to work.”

”Not with that attitude.” She said annoyed herself.

”No but I mean really. We just couldn’t make it work. Maybe when we’re both older and know more it could work. But not now.”

”Do you promise to try again with me when we’re older?” Leyley asked without any hope in her voice, but waited attentively for his response.

Andy sighed once more and thought before he said, “We already made that other promise to be together. So yeah, sure, I guess.”

”YES!” Leyley jumped in bed despite the needles now poking even more in her stomach.

”But don’t you forget mister, I’m the only lady for you. No other hussies at the house!”

Andy blew her off, ”I don’t even like girls. They’re all crazy like you.”

Leyley yelled at him, ”That’s right! They are! But don’t forget I’m the only crazy one who actually loves you!” At that Andy let out the biggest laugh he’s had all week.



Chapter 3: Afterwards
Chapter Text
”Do you remember that time we ran away as kids?” Andrew said staring at the road ahead, behind the wheel of their dead hitman’s car.

Ashley said from her place in the front seat with nostalgia, ”Yeah, I almost died after eating some poison berries. Hahaha! What a dumb way to die that would’ve been!”

Andrew chuckled to himself, but didn’t say anything else.

”Why’d you bring that up?” Ashley asked with her interest more than piqued.

”No reason. I just thought about it.”

”You just thought about it?”

”Yeah.” He said not taking his eyes off the road. They were both silent for a moment until he spoke again, “It just feels like-“

”-We’re running away together again?” Ashley finished his sentence for him.

”Yeah.” Was all he said after a moment to think.

”And you’re okay with that?” Ashley asked tentatively.

Andrew sighed, but it was one of acceptance, and he said relieved, ”Weirdly, yeah. I am.”

Ashly smiled and said, ”Me too.” She snuggled into her seat and closed her eyes to sleep. It would be a long drive, and Andrew still had no idea where they were going. But they had each other, and that was enough for them.